MARON N THE WILDWODS

THE STORY OF A SOUTH
ERN SWAMP

By JOEL CHANDLER HARRIS
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White-Haired Maater
d o all. He'd shake

s Rongway hiding tn my

ronig

P oThat's bad, bad!” No, Little Mas-
ter, they'il not get Asron. You sleep.
Tomorpow meht I'll come. My dothes
will be rigped nud snagped Have me

a big pecdle ana
mend “em hee
mny 1§ L
You stecp
Aaron was Do inesmerist, Lol gemehow,
the red goldin being gone, Little Crotchett
wan &on tu the land of drean Anron
remained by the bed (o muske sure tho sleep
was somnd, Lhen he roses tocked the cover
shonit fhe Ind's showlders (for the norns
ing alr was oodd ), "blew oot the candle.
went oot on the roof, closing the window
spsh after hlm, and in a moinent was stand-
ingin the flower garden. There he found
Rambler, the track dog. nwaiting him,
mod together they passed out ioto the lot

onrse thrend., 1°H
and swhdle T'm mending 1
1 don’t kunow. Mavybe

histt wWere rame |

amnd went by the spring, where Aaron
sooguad and took anotber deauvght-of the
ouol, refreshing water.

All this thaie the three men"had been
sitting on the pasture fence at the polnt
Where it intersected the path leading from
the spring, and they were stting Uwre
AU An Aaron started olong this poth,
aiter leaving the spring, Bnioller trotted
of before, and his keen nose soon QEteotss
the presence of strangers. With a whine
that wnas more thaon helf o whistle

Hen went toward the lence. The
stuabien beeatme cloar to bl at e, ol
i then that Chunky Riley and the

e hnd heard him K. They

calledd it iarking, but 1L was a messag to

Aaran, savipg:

| “lesdkout! Lookout! Son of Ben All,

| bk starp] 1 tee three—Grizelles two,
"

vl lier
¢ golhing alarming in the siti-
In Tael, Auron might have gone

! hotliug Cloanee of the three fowen
| wilbout discovery, for the spring ot
| wuk well wopded. T Mr. Adilison Aler

hitd any peculiarity it was his

({1 for Lrcew He' could g sgap-
1t ta gillee 1o the crookedest shrub
| ok oo In the serogilost olm. He not

only allowed the treos in the spring ol
‘ to stawl, plunted olbiers. Where

Auron wiond 4 climp of Dlwk Jncks cover

i ter of an pere had sprung ap
| e before..  They were now walls

wines aud stood s elos

LoZothier,

g of the negroes, as

g Throueh thess
Aaron slowly edged his w MOYIIE very
carefithly, uptll he reachied o point olosse
" £h A0 e three awen to see and bear
whist gaing on.

the Hack shadow

| povording to the s

bnr i tiog"s

was
A of these
e an important disoosery.

it will be remembersd,

sapliogs, e 1
;' Chunky Hiley,

abler gave Anrop the sigunl o stop,
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niy place fer e in de woods. What'a 1
do out dar by neese’f ot night. 1 kngw'd
dey couldu’t cotell You.  Onh, dat wiz wy
chil®,

“Bland up,” Aasron comamanded.
“What yor gwine ter do™" the woamnn
wrked, Slowiy rising to hoer feet and holding
hersell rendy Lo dodge an expected blow;
for, ns she hersell wid, she Was not ot all
“aubltious""

X aur hreakfast 18 rendy and 1've
heen Willling  bere to give it to yon
Hulil your apron.’”

The Woman did as she was told, and
Aaron took from The hasked which Pttt
Crotehel® hogd  given  tibm four bsclils
alidd ns many shices of oo

S take wm, and thasky, too,'” =g
the womnng “bat hongry as 1 15 1 dan't
biteve 1 kKin el a mon'fuol un um atier
what 1 done. T too mean ter Hy
S b Ger homes and forget 18"
Aunron replied.

“Oh, | can't go throo dem woods atter
L you tol’ ST oeried the won

“IIlgo with you sald Aaron. 'Co
“Youl" The worman HUiLed her volee
oot b sonnded shfll on the miolst ale of
the mormlie,  “You gwine day

HOLLTRT Don't ¥olu kuow dey er gwine
ter hiunt you ln de o Don't vou
koow dey gobt de dogs dor? Don’t you
Enow sotue or der niggers’ll see you—nn'
miiyhe de oversane? Don't you know
vou enn't get away fom dem dogs ter
save yo© lire?!

*Uoine,” said Anron, sharply. b £ 5|

late.™

“Min" now. El dey cuteh you, ‘tiin't
e At dome §8," the woman insisted.

“Comae, 1 most e getthng slong,”™ was
Auaron's reply

He went forward along (he path, and
thongi he svemed lo be walking ensily,
the wotiin liiad as maeh as she could
to keep near b Thoughi his By

Blounons mwoved about unpessily,
“Whsn't you g0 b #n’ &ce Whether
was In there?" asked George

», Marse George, dev'd 'a® kaow®d
llank LI fur.
t, Mg Bnlis an v b niggrer "ouan
when shie¢ git ioad,
*You'te o big as she 15"

Flplit pue BT

suggested Mr.

Guossott

is the b of Saran," remarked Mr.

for?
usly

inquired Mr.

DoEORS, Do
“Why, 50 moch the more need far oatch-
ing b, I want to get my hands an him,

It I don’t convert him, wWhy, then, you
may g0 ahoot among vour Triends and say
t Gossett 15 8 poor misslonary You
may say thal and welcome."*

*1 believe snu!' echoed George.

“You muey zo homwe, noew,” sald 3
Gossett to the

“Than Marster.” She paused a mi

mient & wipe her face with her apron, and
then climbed over the fence and went to
waurd Lhe Gossett plantation.

Aaron siipped away fron the nighh
oo of the Lthree men, crossed the fe
near where Chignks Ritey had been stand-
g, went swiftly through the pasture for
Half s omdle, strack Into the plantation path
# hundeed rards aliend of the womnnan, anil
then oame back along the path o mect
ner.  Wien he gaw her cotiltg he stopped,
turnodd his back to her, and stood motinn.
lesk In the path.  The wonian was talking
to hersell when she came wp. but when
she saw Awnron shie hesibatad, advanosl o
step, and then stood still, breathing hard
All her superstitions fears Were nroused

“Who is yon? Who is dut? Name er de
Lond! Can't you talk? Dion't be foolin'
wid me! Mai, Who ls Foa?™

“Ope!* wplied Aaron. The sound of »
homan voloe reassured her samewhat. but
her knees ghiobk 8 fhe could kardly stand.

“Whnt vour name? she phileel

“Too long & name to tell you™

“What you doin ]

sWatching a chdid—locking hand at 1t

“Waz sou, sho nuff?' She came a step
nearcr.  “How core any ehil” oyt dis titue
er nighy™ 4

“A bloack okl Aaron went on. “Its
dress was afire. It went ap and down the
phth pere. 1t went aocoss the hill. Crying
and ¢alling—calfing and orring: “Anron!
Aaron! Mammy's hontingfor you!  Asron!
Anron' Mammy's telllng on you.' ™

“sty Lord from heawen,® moaned the
woman, “dut wux my chil’'—{dr one what
got bornt up kase 1 wux off in de fiel'.*’
She threw her apron over ber bead, fell
on her koees and moaned anid stindderesd.

“Well, 1" Aapon.  You hunted for me
In the nigger cabins: ¥ou =Hipped to the
fenee wumder: you told three mwen you
couldn't find me "’

“Oh, Lowd, 1 wWuz bleeged ter doit. it
wuz dat er take ter de woods, an' dey alo't

"Shdes |

“Yes, dir: but I sin't got de m.-_!n'.z-.ul
what Big Eal pgot,” Ml the woman
Ny

*1 tell you, Simmons, that ronaway

Anron and Little Cr

suspected that the two Gowsstis nmi Mr,
were intent on captunng Aanm;
iz wirs far from thelr porpose. Thes
had e el itden Whie Anron stood
= xaw a Wl shalow
He nl the swish |
1L Was a4 Waoltin
nE e path ountd |
b ocnme Lo the Lhred menl on the TMaee
sl thien iU stoppisd.

SWell? said Mr.  GesBott, s sharply.
BT Where L ' T
Don®y s like yvou are deaf

tenhs, Talk out!

1 soedd i p Cone Tutn e spring, Marster,
ANT g ap by g¢ pigger cabins L atter
dot 1 pln'c Iny &3 .

d hie g

1 lis"nar oy t 't

bear uo palkin® o but one™

“*Was he inthol one?”

’ e W Marster, he wa'nt savin®

n Hig Sal was voliin® wad Ean-
| dadl, sub.™

“Wiat were they iz abopts™

“Alide words 1 b Sy Wiz “haut

der Little Marster—bow good he 1s on® |
how all de time thinkin' mo' 'L
w dou he do "bout his own se'r
snurted” Mr. Gossett Mr

swayed
RO

walking

of his ealling, n vory kindhearted man.
Innis soul he despised Mr, Gosselt, whose
negroee wore copstuntdy in the woods, gl
loved amd pdmived Addison Abercronble,
Whost negroes we.&¢ ran away, and who,
It every slave on his plantislon were
Togitive, would never eall in Mr. Simumons
0 cateh then.

Aaron was fue afleld when, #s the sun
rose, Mr. Gossomt's log feeder called the
house peirl and askiedber o tell My Gos-
SCIE thatthe horses weree saddled and ready
WL the froot gate. Then Mr. Stmonons

[ dozs, Wikch bod been shut up in the car-

i

e honse, weretnened ont ol fed.  The
hopmls were givien haif-cooked cornmenl,
but the cateh dog, Pluto, must sevds have
doplece of pew meat, walch be swallinved
ab one gulp. This done, Mr. Stmunons blew
one shure, shiarp note o hils o andd the
hunt For Advon began,

(To be continned.)

WOMEN AND BUSINESS

tieh review wanls to
know wiiy oy Englighnman always doghits
when drawing ap bibs will whetber Ib ds safe
taleave il wife in the post Lo fexecatoror
trustee; why lnwyers protiim with one
vafoe that, save in exceptionial ciases, no
property issafe whioh s trostéd Lo the un-
check el control of a4 woran; and why Lhe
wbyetier of wWomen from' all positlous of
greal el responsibET Y I8 conspHlcnous,

A pratipent ¥

Eaglishwoten of the new onder rosh to
thie defense of thelr sex, aml declare the
reason to e that woinan has not been
vradoe i the wa vs of bosticess nod flrone;
that while the Loy Is brooght op ba Foank:
lariey with bDonds gud coupons, Interest ana
Investiments, the girl hos Peen rearod
what hos bheen considercd seemly femi-
pine ignoranee” of soch sordid delalls.

The shindow of the harem, It is
sald, still resty upon Lhe womnn of todey,
“*The orestare Wha for ceuturies haid her
thinkging adone for fee, Wi hos beony hedged
abiutwith warpingeonventlous and treidped
o lean upon the nenrest wanly shoulder,

whtured  intellect was: direoted
the uiagitating  detalls of  hounse-
can hardly (- Lileuly
Lhe shrewd  pe e
0 Toresight and the oooi seil-relance
thie L

(1T

develop

ol

EMrEgelIc | ot

At Ancrienn writing on the same sub-
Jeet tokes o mneh more rose-colored view
wortlpu's Dipsigesy ability Chan the onge

wineh, it would sppcar, prevails on Engs
faml. Mo siss, There 16 Do oomnputing
how fars It would be in Uhe

ol the ragae wan iF he wonld

stiow Just phout, twice nw Jouch deference
to his wife's ent an he doos. Many
shrew il eh ferstand. this  fact, nodd
more thon one successlal toan s in the
Btk of poscting nEw hidsitiess praposition
With the redtn K ¥ wilfe

ol {4 in Lhes  sogrers batdnnl  confl-
denee f nost e (o thelr owng exclusjve
capuoiis L 1 alrs could he trans

to thely w sl othiers

fletee

Inllures

fewer hosat

fan

mlel bie Al v

1% tplanved

nrdeas""

SOME LATE NEW THINGS

pewly e zIMmer by

i) Gt or Fi

A

formmad of & B wire Jooge, L1 onids of

WhICH fSre fsteeed Lo s woodsn handle
A pew pocker caixe For oose In writing has

i older For pien damd penciln bottle. of fnk

Al @ powen Tor s I Podlngeshiunps
v of § nW LLest palents 18 0 two-
" o Lhe phonogrs ph, which

|

The Story of a
Dog in the Snow

BY MAY BELLEVILLE BROWN,

iCopyright, 1897, by 8. 8. MoClure Co.)

There were four of us, all born an our
Konsas foarne 1 was the oldest, and et
thilt tluwe: was twelve years old, e
wWas ten, oo was elght, and Lincola five.
Mother hod nob visited e old bome, in
Pennsylvoapin. sinee I was o baby, 8o, that
she might spesd o wintor theee, fatlive's
sister, Cnlists, hnd cotee West o mother
us. Mother had been gone two days when

anel*

-
“*We Fonnd Him in g

the stage from the nearest raflroml Town,
thirty wilvs. away, had brooght oul Gunt
t foand her to be o omibden Iy of
hotre lurty odd, with glistening speotacion,
A Kind-Nearted face, but o polmness pboit
ber nouth that told of prim fede ol
Wa v found us n disconselate little
bircdrd, tubsaing our mother for the first
i inour lves, hoversd dresnl y aboot the
fiee It our comfortatle Hving o
gothering dusk, consallte ourse
Jiek, ns he was whe only e
Evipathetic one of the party Eave
UM i oolk vopresting thiat warmesd our
henrts, but when we dragged Tack forward

She

S

1o st = lho caressos he was turped o ¥
She might 08 well hire throwil cold 1w ater
over our little group, an to have shut
I' Juck out frog her heart.
i He wons* ¥ i o as shie sald, wd,
| 1t mast e confessed. nol A pretty one.
of vour glossy Scotoh &

W nor
¥ hlnck Newfoundiood, nor tawn s St

Fre rily bobl Juss plskn, mongred,
iz, with stdbhy hiir thiay rak el
o ndge alones bis backbone. Trom ears to

ikl A F ar frened nae of os, The
| white ne wi deep in his thnont,
| with a sl e Of His e yed. but wist
II!u- Kitielest sl anost falthiul Besart that
u dog ever hid
We chiltren gruped ourselyes behing
thie gtove chntentedly, We had no et
fur picture Books of popcorn that pight.
for. lnstead of belng aur aoldst, Jack
| wak exited Be the dark aud dodd.  And
wWoe wolbl to bedl our whisp i
wHon wis nol. I rear, vory respectiully

was ane of the Klndest of
vthers. though bher role was o
srncth thnn that to which we
accustomed,  Oar camlurt was

after, amd vartous &

: revords at once fooim Lhe same
shailow moved and fTed. A BhE SAILE and doughnut horses. to
et ::qul;: o Canter, A hoare ir bottomns aee bracedin the conter by L --'_“I”I ;.n.“]Ilplll“rll:l-'ll“r.‘.lt
" s $Hmsock and went means of o metal br Instepesd to he uekind into our pockets or o
skipplng 3 tetupting obal - N e AR BB o ORE b i Wi shiy
lenge, by glanced at | om0 b ket " chllailat tos BOurs Wers ¢
LTS 1} see _' 1 -, Ll (4] ! s i T ¢ o e
\4“' 'l spe I'o promote conb B D IO R Ese & G- ladl's b W trifle proloneg
| i} 0y
Ll Lle st of Tany inrger t e O kT
1% vl Rar ~ y
Thy ith and Ha X re seb dn an aly daft, vx) L stvam act. .
want Lo Gossolt’s e S (i Yk TRVt for her att
i - LU L o Rt 13
“Man, asin't you tired?" the woman | wk. For himibere was oo imore
Kedl, when they came in slght of L 1 Abrtowes: Tor fiis ips beslde the fire. poo saboed
Vovst -} womixture o | L] “lt I ll_'m; i wWer the
niiles heforn g At the hack dix
d g . Erihn sigginr ol store Ea :l H‘-I r. with
HinEs ar serateliings
i o they will egd witt % t." i
i el thwe necds 8 wiitch dog, no
[ bt okl =i i K, 1
edien) Nat = Hieycle-chalns are made byeos- || 920Dt vonil xay'to us, “Lut nog
s b when A " : it ) i g B hiouse He hns a warm keanel, sl
Tavid . | o 1 ¥ I3 1 T = - . - = bk ™ - nrrYv < TS ) ' r
Lon |‘. 1 Mol tenedd to euth-link iy wrpppin andie [P0 cin I..I-I\ his meals to the barn Tfop
Y whisperid.  “If It briogs et s : == hink & there s o need of having bin
andd o Ui ends onder a0 =wnil bolt to
muore. ment for FOLE  Voan ones, tell! hold thens fast aboot the hoose. And voir aré not o
iy ll....” . . bt o prevent chatelaine iooks from slipping Epend your Firue romping with hin, either.
il —4T hirins i T 8 g 1A ¥ A nes, s Wel
S E A 1 Ings X mEiL Tor | See the st . Ennp-button s formed in o It 15 roungh v A your clotes; well ns vour
i Wes 't : "R apg bt
3 e flap fastened to the b the tye betng | WWANNCES
BT asied Lhe woman, amazeil. | ooced in (he tnek 8ide of Lhe strap, and. | verad times Jeck cane pleadingly to
Ao head, “What Kiod oy " Panbe Y to 4 TR . it finally one oy Anut
* ahe oried “*You ain't wo A S fr e Kk v ! Calista threatened hilm with the broon
. aln’t no nt TOon top er g | yeonale s Nat pate slatted at o e e (s at slick, llll.il after thnk he Al not o
ground dur’d sian® up dar an® talk Aut | acehed 1ot r lislow tHie book | wiy & . | sEadn Thisindignity to Jack s0 woonded
away.  Will dey ketoh you ef 1 tell 1l ihe frp o Lo, thesintfhtingover | Link’s feelings thnt he disappeared en-
Tl woman was iinking about 1hie meat P e - tirels wlter o, antl only after a fantic
Aaron ifed his s bandd o the alr. it Ialles TOr Use I4 o auton atic | ® o i i, In the keaned,
T V1 [ . e 10 e [ - witl he dug o X
turned and o Tl 1o the o Kitess. clgrrllehter wre Hithe bafls of sulpliut ang | © down wit :.l 1 rll r u plllow,
which was T ochanging o grny of phospharai theHghterseizingone andignit an \\‘ul:z UNBERIAITS ”nj 't'hl;“lm;[l CHe
(§ The £ Yol 1l W e 5 L o i i 0 3 e
diwn Ihe Wwornian Tepminedd W her L Ing it w \ o lever 1§ pressed. an e jeotor Aunt Calista w used o Lheoold winters
standing Tor sooe m vits an il removing the wasie portion after p=e —
consdering  sompne Serions 4 Tlwn

shie slook bt beid
“I'd git de meat—=but dey mout ketel
"imi, an' den what'd © look Nike
This remoark seemed to plesse ber, for she
repented I more tHan ong

bitfore moving

ol of her wtrocks When she did move
afwe wenl to her oabin, Kindled oo fire,
cooked something for. her children—ghe
hud  thre plueed o biscolt and a plece
of hom for each, and, allthough she had
not slept a wink, prepared (o go to the
fiehl, 1L was ulmost time; too, for she
heard the bog feeder o the horse 1ot Lalk-
ing anerlly to rthe moles as e pan 1
out thelr corn and fornge. 'resentiy she

beard him calling the hogs to get a bite
of corn—ibe Tottening hogs that wore
running about in the horse lot.

itk Tons, she Heard the sharp volee of
. Bossett. her master, ealling to the hog
fesder, And yo1 mor besure the man went
n8 fast as his legs would carry Mm. Get
out of the way. dog, chickens, whesl-
harrows. woodplle, everything, and let Lhe
negro Tun to his master! Haodl he seen the
horses? O, yes, Marster, that e had ! Thes
were stinding at the (ot gate and they

wickered and whinnl s that e
wns obliged to go aud see  what
the trouhle WIS And thers
wers tho hiirses, Mr Simimons'

ameni the rest,  Yes, Marster, and the hog
Tecder was Just on the palobof slarming the
nelghbarlomd,. thinking something ‘serioos
had hnppened, when the thonght came to
his mind thet the horses nd grown tirsd

of walting and had brokKen loose From their

fastenings.

O, yes, Marster, ther would do that way
sometimpes. becnuse Worses bave a heap of
sense.s vapecially Marster's horves.  Whon
ung broke loose the of hers wanted to follow
him. and then they broke loose, too. Awml
they wore fed—enling rizht now. and ail

fixed up., Baddle "em by sut up? Yes,
Murster, and before that If you wanu ‘eém,
for they've already hiatl a right smarnt

smack of corn and good elean fodder.

As for Aaron he had far to gao. He haad
no fear of Mr. Gossett™s hounds.  But he
knew he woull have some difficolty in
petting away from those that Mr. Sinanons
had tralued.  If he ecoold outianeuver
them, that would be the bestplan. 1 not—
will, e wonld make a stond inthe swamp.
Bat thete wos the crop-eared, bob-talled
cur—the catell dog-—that was the trouble,
Anrop knew, too, that Mr. Bimmons was
a professional negrd hunter, and that he
naturally took some degree of pride In it
Being a professional, with a keen desire
to be regarded ns an expert, it was to be
supposed thet Mr. Simmons had made a
study of the toctics of fugitive negroes.

As o matter of fact, Mr. Slmmons was
a very ehrewd man.  He was also,in spite

Cheered the Baby Carringe.

1 gaw Mro€levelnnd's first load of house-
noll  gomds e inte the ¥ idential
anslon writes Maode Carpenter. 1t

was on thee ddny that he was jnguginmmted.
He hod bieen sworn jn the Copitol; but
had Bt veb e e Lo Eive White Houske to take
Hisplace oo e prndstamltherenmlreview
Ll procaeEsind Thore was a big orowd
walting al oul the White House (0 sce him,
when anesprosswig ondrove up, and ;with
the assistanoe of o policemnn, passed
vlirough.  Tois wagon was piled Hieh with
trunks and toxes, and vpon the top of it
was o bright, mew haby corriage.  How
theorowdcheerad when they saw it!  They
towed down &t obce 1o Haby Ruth, even
as they had been Lowing down to Baby
MeEee for the past four years. 1t wns
the strongest evidence T bid yvet soen that
Harrison a5 & President was dead nnd
Cleveland, the now P resident, alive."”

Mrs, Burneit 1o Buys,

Mrs: Frances Hodgmn Burnett was ap-
Vb dno where
et wis maeh perplexed aboul her ten-
sear-old, The boy was brying te get good
mark=in his clnsses. and ihe youngeter whao
sat hehind im ping and putled and Jos-
stedd Hlm so bhat ke couldn®l pressiiiy think
or work. Whit waslo be done? Was be to
Le o tell tale? Bomehow or ather boy na-
tire revolts agalnst this Thisis what (he
litile Indy of “Fauotlerss™ fame said
haot it

“Wall, 1 think If tbhat had beon my son
I should tell him o ke that boy one side
after gohool nbdd Ba) too bim radvly oand
sqoarely: ‘Now, I want zood marks. You
dontt, Bav [ doe and T am going (o have
tham, and it you Jon't qut bothering me
1 shall hit yoo tn bhe eves and I shnl) bit
you hard.® And then 1 showld advise him
to make his words good at the very next
offense."*

s

Roelng to Make $100,000.

Thercarebwooperatorsin stocksin Wash-
Ington, Mr. White and K. K. Keanedy, who
are apparently ruuniog o race to see which
will make S100,000 first, Botii of these
gentlemen have been tlemendousds sucees-
ral during the last six mofiths, Mr. White
hig beet o the right side alimost always.
Mr. Kennedy hnsno w in his possession some
slxty or seventy thousand dollard whileh he
hus acquived from & $15 sluke (o the last
gix months, Hels lo the habitof earrying
$10,000 around with him inuis vest pocket
for small change. clgors, drinks and Lthe
metters of every-day expenditore.  ‘The
olher $60,000 was salted away and It s
added to every wecks

o gentle livthe |

with wonder and Jdelight at our Kansas
wenther, asthe weeks passed by, with only
an cocuslonal hard freere.

=Yoo Knusans Jdop't know what you
linve to be grateful for, Aleck,” she said
to fatbier one day,
winter st all’*

Fother smiled a5 he replied:

uwNever mind, Callsta; we'll give you

a

taste of winter by and by that will
make you think @ Michlgan winter Is
Italy."*

e afternoon whes fther  brought

the miltk mto the house he told us oll to
stay in the house, but e sald Do more,
for fear of frightening aunt. Almost be-
fore father wits back at the barn the air
grew thicker and great flakes of show
began to fall and drift. 1 had seen him
tuke the clothesline from the back poreh
#8 he went out, and 1 knew he intenided
to fasten it to the well corb ot the cor
ner ¢of the house, for a gulde when je
onme back. He was goue o long thine,
for he had o great deal of work to do
tefore all the stook could be profected
from the storm.  Suddenly Auny Cnlista
remembered that his heavy comforter
wns folded away in the press in lhe
wall.

“There¢, children,” she exclpimed, bring-
ing it our, “that eareless Tather of yours
in out in all this storm without a thing
tied arcumd nls neck. He'll catch cold,

Lt she would likely be fr

mure, and we'll have him In bed. You
#ay here and I'H ron to the barn with
. 1’1t be back i o minpte ™

U, Aunt Calistas don't?” 1 called siter
her, but she had opuned the door and
stepped out.  The Hght strelmed for a
moRw Nk Acroas Lhé porell, so she had no
chance o see bow Lllek the alr waos
until she wis lost in it I stood In the
daor dnd called after her for a nwinent,
but the wingd seemed the tenr my vokee
awny befure it was six luches from my
Hpw. Then n grent gust rushiad poast e,
Stonniing the door agadnse thie nper wull
and Wowing ont the lighe, so that T wis
ghid ellough Tn be able to creop Hack B
the house. It took all wy strength o
shut the deor agninst the wiod, aod Uy
that tipe Susle and Dan and fiok were
crying with terror. and 1 il you I felr
Hie It suyself, as 1 groped about o the
dark for & mateh

1 was alote in the Lovse with the olil-
dren, T was afradd futher was lost in the
storn. 1 was gure At Calista was, s

il
shawl oy

ns she thrown &

I knew

Wnfy
er hend

mgh

o blizzacds to Rnow that there 1= not pucel

“1 Remember Locking My Fuaogers

| of Michlgan, and professed hierzelf stricken ] “Jack,™ sall she, if

“You don’t have noy |

chubee for nny one oub in ome alomes T
quieted the children ns well as T eculd
ond then when the wind didon't seen

n the hous

blow so harnd on that
apened the door, ands clox
afMer me, stood outside
optside storin door, § oplled and called
agnin and agrin, but wy, I conld searc
hear iy own voice, 8o I came L. and we

the

budited  down, wdserably [rightened. [
wait.
It seemed hours thet we beard only

Then thers was
and father opened

the ruttling of the wind.
A Stanping anthe pore

e door, out uf bre , and white with
powidery snow.
“Where's auntie? e asked, looking

b o

1 excinlmed, breatilessly,
K your comforter t W you
I vl gtop her she opened the
iroaped ran ont, amd that was lang ago,

wod I've cnllod sod called | amd the wind
|

blew my volie away, asd—ond ="
Here 1 broke down &
ery lfor the Cirst time

nl commenceéd to
Fallier stead por

feetly still for 0 moment, nmd though the
wind

had reddemiqd s clieks, his Tace

vas all he saild, and we never hnd

heard him =ay 1t bef . Bo We kpew he
feit drondfully. T li Uegnati Lo At
Getting  his nlern & Wrap, a

and

bottle of btirn elling 1o

(¥, nnd i 1

hot witer aml bMankets ready
crane bBicek, the 1 I knew
Of Lis vouwe th : Whs hopeless,
out to o exple yard as far as
rope wouldl e g
tern conld ] n
nnd we wene alone agnin

He i\ SVEEY step of the
P TINA apliced bix rope. ntid went Fart
Oute buk it el o gesd.  He conlan't

r ropies For RHee B, B Il e dost,

in
as he o

nEn

Rlnrtedd

gt 2 11

B howl.
g.:]i‘--n"v e
we bt knew )

Father tooX the

he could | ti

1ol camee while |
shiow L Jack,
ToW- W wi™ with
wenk Lo L endd

nJ

d to reach

and »

H

again. K answer

sl him

oaald to togeh

thi doge and !
Linis
Aunt
ik the
hiaml
her ho
for
hard
rope, U
by the b
Jook
to shink
anl even
BeT haandd
Such . a
over the

Calista Iny
groutl bes

2L In

tha

WAy

in mes :
awnr, hut

Aunt Ca
to Lin

vit Ll
Liusy, JosTul
e and Lhe

& happicr

PR
no one wi
wtigled |

mimell 4l

Ll rend
bat Kept moviog, atl
hetr story

Jock had Leen sitting
as =he talked

4 on one

1 s I I
h ¥ bl in
kissedd hime bDetween |§

aves

in His Collar ™

you will only fur-
wn] let
viways, vou dear,

Eive me
Frieuds, it
Eeod do;

And Jack teld her,
and Heking her haods,
the apology in the
given.

for my crosspiess
shall be for

(153 &0

by wagging h
that i
Spirit in wihilel L1y «

aecep

Conldn’t Phaye Frank Hatton,

White the late Frank {lno wits Post
naster Genernl an exchan drafe for
sotne $20,000 peeded b He

was not at the Departinent ;) neither was he
But old 2al, the wewsengzer,
knew where hie was, although no amount

of coaxing conid make

ut his home.

i divalge his

BOC Ol He offersd, howeber, 1o tate
apything to the Postnaster General that
witsg absolutely necessary.  Bocing that

the case was hopeless, they save the dralt
Lo the ticssenger. wius Lok 18ty the place
The game hnd been prdty sUre, and the
chips were piied o a minkature moontiin
The Postmaster Genernl sigood the 320,
OO0 dealt, then tossing it cavrlessdy on the
table, Inughingly sald:

“Play to that, genuenien.'”

The Iaugh died out, and the gnine woent
on, and ended, bot the refreshing inclieng
remnined as charpcleristic of the foas
whose good fellowship crowded ocoet ull
superfloous conventionatity.

is tail |

|

y it e Las a g
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Scheme of a D:af and Near-
S'ghted New Yorker Whe
Likes the Thealer.,

A comhinotiot opers gluss and tale-
phape designed to help the deaf to hear
s well as the short-sigied (o e stage
perforimbers the hetter bas Leen devieed
by anatflicted Sew Yorker (or s oWn gee.
Inappearance L vance s mock
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Impuortenivg Mr. Wanamaker.

Or recevt

letiers thid
wing wasfrom
small lown o

am ptmpster hie

can't,

fill tke place
The
lf-sled so0
maore
rr—which s

pointesd. 1
prants

Imervals of ek

about all the time—1 €t in front of e
¢ o Lap of 3 flour mrrel, and when
¢ for meail 1 treat Lhe witn

 back wanrds

deferenue, relreatl

dlwr mEan bere locking for
L Enow n thing.
od) palr of breeches, aod (P
cin't send me a pa treak
Lhis lgtier s my resignuli and give the
officd to him.**
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the place

Yoy can

Queen Lil Is Well-to=Do, +
Grand Chamberiain Juliss A, Palmer,
Jr.. saxs Liliwokalanl’s incoaae from bex

Haownlipn property is betwoeen £1 5, 000 and
$20.000 a prur.




